HEN Captalna Miloa
Standish, with his 1t
tle company of 16 har:
dy pllgrims, discovered

. the first fresh water
AN encountered by the
rd Mayflower explorers
after landing at what
; fa belleved to be Rast
Harbor creek, on the shores of Cape

Cead, the pa sat down and drank,
. and ms Mount' records In his journal
. or story:

. "W wars heartily glad and drunke

our first Now England water with as
much delight as ever we drunke drink
i all our lvos™

' Thus was, with “Blaket and Hol
%and Cheese, and a bottle of aquavite,”
1he first New England Thanksglving
dinner eatem on the noon of Noavem-
bher 26, 1620, around “a fire of snssa-
fras, juniper and pine, which smelied
both sweel and strong”

Later these hardy adventurers
were able to feast on wild fowl and
=anleon in pleaty, as have thoss who
<aame after them even unto the proa-
«nt day, for the forests of the cape
abound with game, and the waters
with fishesa very much as in the days
©of the lttle Pllgrim band who In the
Mayflower's cabln signed the first

New England charter. ench individual member
Although not set down In the laws, has been preparing for the
the reunion feast became an Informal day almost ever since the
wnnual function, and thero can be but celebration of the last one,
little doubt that Thanksglving day ns Stores of mince, apple
known to us of the present had Its ! and pumpkin ples have
origin 1n and was In=pired by the abll- 4t 5 been baked and range on
1ty of the pilgrim band to soften the » the broad shelves of the
stroug waters of the hospliable Duteh store room; spple eauce,
with the spring waters of the new . preserves, with home-mado
world, by ehance shall we say? Or 3 & ' plokles, “put down”
%0 what csuse shall we credit the se monthe before required for repast not
isction of the last woek of November use: stores of grapes, ap-
Tor the day of feasting and prayer ples, pears and nuts, care- The turkey
now 8o eagerly looked for und as care fully looked over; a goodly the roast :
fully observed as Christmne, the New ham, freshened o cold
‘¥Year or Independence Day? The diay of thanks water 24 hours, then ecarefully wiped dry and ter, flanke
18 more typleally a nattonal hollday than (a any placed in a pot of elder to boll 16 minutes to the potatoes,
other. It is Amerlean and unigue., HEvery coun pound; a loin of pork, roasted to a rich, golden FTAVY
'ty has one or more days sct apart to commemo- brown, to be served with apple sauce, and the
rate Ilndependence or the granting of some great fenture of the feast—a turkey, fattened to about ench end
boon to fis people that may be consldered o ste p the 20-pound mark, the pride of the farmor und ponted
an the etalrway to lberty, bul the Thanksgiving the joy of hla wife. the sood

dny of the United Statoes 1a without o close com
day beginas

parison In any land
the winter season.

Thanksglving

Wherever you find an American you will, as
fAnd
thinks more of being at home or at the home of

the month of November wanes,

intimate friends for Thanksgiving day

tels, publio Institutions, all see to It that thelir
provided with
grent feast day
and whenever and wherever possible a great, (ot The

patrons, members or Inmatss are
& sumptoous repast for the one

turkey griaces the board.

The turkey should be our national hird,
8 or, rather, was everywhere in a wild gtute,
and belped the original colonlsts to provide for of
It has for 300 years been the chlet
feature at all Important strictly Amerlean ban
quets, and may be safely called our groutesi na-
The Spaunlards In Florldna,
French in Loulaiana, Pllgrims o Cape Cod and
founders of the Virginla company all found the
wild turkey ready for the sport and table In this
thelr new home, and the American of today,
the president of the United States to the bhum
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thelr familles,

‘tional food delieacy.

A Story of a Thanks-
giving in a Tourist
cm e . e .
By MINNIE E. OLIPHANT.

and 1 were riding !In n

Ceaencvieve
tourist car, headed away from Los An- |

slowly creeplng across
Deanth valley. Our thoughts were with
the folka at home, who wera getling
ready for the Thanksgiving dinner, but
we were talking of other things. Words
are slow unless thoughts are produce
ing them, and, therelore, the coaver-
sation lagged.

Finally, Genevieve turned (o me
with the smile she always wora when

goles, and

A good plain plan had Just strock |

hor.

“Let's make belleve,” she suggost- |
4, ‘that the passengers In (his coach
‘are all relatives, and lot's have a fam-
fly reunion and Thanksgiving din-

*How can we?' [ ssked.
L4111 go around and tell them that

{s Thanksgiving, and we are all
and they are (nvited to our

' VW for a family reunfon, and that

they are to furnluh their own share of
lh

looked ha
ll‘mlnd the car (o see what
l “polations” appeared to be like.

pack of our section was & young
‘with » fretful baby, aod lllth
ayearold Kirl. - l::il

lent, o

u'o"ehﬂ.dlru. I had heard him teil
“ man who wore a striped

, and sat across the alsle, that

iz
:
5
B
:
BE

The turks
fully wautched ns
tened on gratn
chopped nut

any
and
ona who

where It s
the frost,

e olthousao,
Clubz, ho- - o
injured by
the oven,

the Interlor wiped out,
ns 1t destroy the
in the country as
sauspge meat, bromd

pared and placed

from
balapced choestnuts,

und that she tucked her
locks up every few minutes
ringlers hand

the back,
soolding
with a rlender,

And these were
party

While T was studying
Gonevieve wns taking an
aur Mppiles,

the people, |
ioventory of
* 1 ad-

0o on with r»our Invitations,’

vised,
look after the table™
She stepped back down the alsle and

blest citizen of the coun-
try, will enjoy the Thanks
giving turkey.

good old fashioned Thanks-
glving day at its best the
true road to the feaat lies
in
giving on the farm s some.
thing to ba remembered,
There the whole family is
taken 1Into
and it Is safe to say that

v, hatched on the farm and as care
member of the family, fat
menl
meats to give It
killed one week before the feast and hung in an
kept cold,
[s brought in the night be
fore for final treatment before

groat bird is carefully pie

flavor, and filled with what is known ke
“the stuffin'," a thick mixture

just a faint touch of sage
In the
becomes the duty of one cook to waleh the oven
and baste the roast until it is evident to the prac
tised eye of the herolne of many such confliets
that the turkey ls ready to be served with fresh
made cranberry sauce and a rich gravy, In which
all the glblets have been stirred with some well
Now,

to form our f;uml]f:

‘and, if the v are acceprad, T will [little one In her arms,

If eme would enjoy a

the country. Thanks-

consideration,

board

with a mixture of
the proper flavor,
with a

but will not he O
gentog at

being consigned to

crumbs and eggs, with
and onlon. When pre-
huge oven to roast It

gether

ish
things to
Progress,

everything belng ready,

{8 Thanksgiving, and we are all away
from home, so my slster and 1 decided
to play that you, and evervbody else
in this car, belong to our family, and
to Invite you home to our sectlon, for
a Thanksgiving dinner*

He saw what she maoant, and
baby reached ont toward her
uwnderstood, tao Genevieve took the
“You gce that

‘the baby is willlug, nnd a little child
shouvld lead you,"
“Oh, of course, wo will be glad 1o

stood with her hand on the seal In
front of our Jewlsh “friend to be™ *l|
beg vour pardon,” she began, “but T
want to Invite you to come to our |

Thunksgiving dlonoer, and to furnish
your share of it."

‘Thank you,” he
smiled, as he lifted his hat,
is your dinner to bhe?"

“Down there where my sister 1s sit-
ting.” She nodded her head In my di- |
rection. “We are golng to have a fam-
ily reunion.”

‘Where {8 your family?™
broadened.

“All in this eoach who will come.'

Here the young man In the sweater

looked up and

His smlle

| tyrned round, and she addressed him.

Will you come, too? And—7"

“With pleasure, If 1 can be of any
asgintance.”

“You can asslat by furnizshing some-
thing toward the dinner”™

He pushed his band down Into his
pocket. I have a plece of chocolate
and two sticks of chewing gum, which
are at your disposal.” The frank smile
on the young man's face revealed no
tendency toward freshness, but the
older man, not being able to see his
face, feared that he was Inclined to
make sport of my slster. Therefore,
he leaned forward and sald: “There is
# diner on, and 1 think we could go
In—"

“No, no,” interrupted Genevleve;
“we don't want to go Into the dimer.
We want a ‘make belleve' famlly re-
uplon here in our ‘private’ car.” Then
turning to the young man, “Chocalate
and chewing gum are acceptable, If
they are the best you have.”

man with the children had bun

necept your kind Invitation If my
shildren won't disturd the party™
“Na, {ndecd,” she assured him, “we
need children to make a Thanksgiving
dinner complete,” and, with the baby
ifn her arms, she walked down to the

“but where | gsolden-halred lady.

"\\'H! in our dinner
rnr! y?

“Thank you,” returned the girl, *but
I have my dinner with me.™

*Very good! Wea want you to put
vour dinner in with ours, and from the
size of your bashket, | should lmnagine
you have more than all the rest of us
put together.*

“Hut 1 am going te Chicago" the
young lady protested, "and | muat
make my lunch do for all the way.”

“Oh, 1 see, you are afrald we will
eat too much of it.” Bhe laughed, sit-
ting down bheside the girl, and still
holding the baby In her arma. “If you
will eat with us, you won't need 10
open your basket. It Is not your food
we want, but you."

The girl still hesitated. “My moth-
er told me not to get acquainted with
people on the train, for fear some-
thing might happen, bécause 1 have
never been ont of California before,
and she Is afrald for me to take such
a long trip alone.”

“Are you afrald alf me and
baby? asked Genevieve,

“Ob, no, I'm not afrald of Iadles,
but musin't speak to gentlewmen, un-
lesa 1 am Introduced to them,"

“Well, my dear girl, we won't enjoy
our dinner party just behind you here,
knowing that you are eating all alone.”

The young man In the sweater told
of his last Thanksgiving In Muh.
and our .IIUI» "'W Oll‘l

you jein us

this

loir of young
end of the tabls, with the boiled ham in the cen
d with mashed white and baked sweet
turnips and
and bowls af gauce withln easy
nll Now pass up your plates,™
of the table,
amdvice Is followed the more
matron
gront pitchers of foaming clder pasa along the
wid the diner at a farm
finds it all
comes up before hitn frequently
complicated menu at hie elub or some hotel
* minelpg throvgh the serles of problems pre-
n French or Italinn table d'hote dinner. | huyt make Don glve up his room and

We do well to have a Thanksgiving feast.
thank the great Creator for our being, our sturdy
forefathers for our great country,
ancestors for our love of country and good

eat,

our wivea and mothers
atmosphere that makes life enjoyable and success
certaln and the rulers we have placed In power
for unparalleled prosperity.

the | Chleago.”" heo
as If 1t | ter'n wedding,

only reudy,;
pomp and siate the feast desarves,

I without

the family and guests (and thero are sure to bo
guests in country ot o country Thanksgiving din
ner) troop into the long

dining room, to find the
Lbut gerved with all the

before the host, while
plg graces the opposite

ia placed

Loats of
reach of
Is requested from
and the oftener this re
the [ace ni
The

caullflower, with

glows with satlsfaction,

Thanksglving feast

0 novel and good that the vision

the far away Malay islands, Cuba, Guam, Pannma,
the Sandwich islands and under
ked and drawn, floats over every American consul’s home or
not washed, which would offico Thauksgiving day will be celebrated, and,

anotler stitch in the great bhed quilt of 1llberty
and Independence

will Kknit the fabrie closer to

Wae
our Burly Brit

our bustling energy for rapid
for domestie

I saw the young man In the sweater
give the golden-halred gir]l a.look that

| made me wonder If he had notlced her
| dainty ,;pp--l(t.

und sgllence, or wheth-
er he was glad to have her present at
owr reunfon. 1 am getting back to
aald, “to attend my sls-
and 1 suppose that 1

| ou tht to add that 1 am thankful 1 am
Folny

to hinve a new brother next

Wit s

I'm going to a wedding, too.® The
galden-huired girl had forgotten that
glir wns not to speak to a gentleman
an iutroduction. But she re

| membered In time to lean round be

hind me,

“"Whose?" In eoming to her reacus |
had forgotten that no questions were
to be asked.

“My brother’'s” she replled, some
where back of my shoulder.

“Perhaps her brother Is to marry my
glster.,” The young man had heard
her anawer. “She ig to marry a Cali
fornia chap that 1 have never seen

I I bafely know that his name is Har
t mon,"

“Will Harmon?' Agats the girl was
startled out of her corne*. “My broth.
er Will 1a to marry Miss Jenkins."

“Bure epough!” The young man
reached wcross me. “Shake hands, for
we are dlmost relatives.”

while struggling |

e
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BHOULD think people
would know eonough to
stay at home on Thanks
giving! Any one ol
sense would know f[am.
ilies ke to be alone one
day In the year." Ellza-
beth threw down the let.
tér she had been reading.

“Why., Ellzabeth, what's this all
about?" asked her husband.

"l suppose you won't think It is any-
thing, but it just spolls our day to-
gother. We weren't golng to have
any one here tomorrow except the
family, and now Gertrude Allison has
written that she will be out In the
afternoon.”

“Hero comes Don. Perhaps he can
suggest n way out of your troubles”
sald her husband with evident rellef,

“Hello, sla, what's the matter? You
look as black as a thunder cloud. 1
soe, had a quarrel with Tom, and the
firat year, too. You ought to be
ashamed of yourself, Mr. Leonard."”

“Don't be silly, Don,” his sister
pouted, *I suppose you will disagree
with me just as Tom did. Here's a
letter from Gertrude saying she will
be here on Thanksgiving.”

“Well, sister mine, may 1 ask the
cause of your displeasure?’

“The cause! That's just llke a man,
Can't you see, elther, that we want Lo
be alone on that day?”

“Poor Betsy! Shall 1 telegraph,
‘Only the famlily wanted. Others will
pleago stay at home and—?""

“Do stop your nonsense,
suppose I am foollsh, but I thought
we'd have such a good time together.”
Ellzabeth sighed.

About an hour before dinner

time

the teleplione rang and was answered |

by Elizabeth.

“Hello! Who 18 It? 0, Gertruae!
Well, well, old girl, are you actually
thera? «dlad? 1 gueas | am. Just

walt untll 1 get you at arms’ length.
Coming out to dinner? Oh, that's
lovely. And stay all night, can't you?
Good! You needn’t think I'll let you
go tomorrow. You've got to glve me
an week at lenst. Won't we have n

good time talking over old times?
But you must gtay. Don’t be a min-
| ute Iate, Goodby.”

“Oh, for heaven's sake, what'll 1

I

|
|

On every Yankee warship in the hot lands of [ go to the hotel.

do?" asked Elizabeth, as ghe hung up
the recelver with a nervous bang and
faced her husband.

“Where am 1 golng to put her, I'd
like to know. There's nothing to do

And, oh—TI'll have to

i clenn that room at once! lt‘ the

the flag that | worst looking place 1 ever saw.’

Half an hour later as Don mounted

| the stairs he was surprised to find his

gpecial sanctum undergolng an un-

| usual process.

“Impossible!” he exclaimed.

“Don't you dare to come in bhere!"™
his elster commanded.

“Certalnly not If you don't wish*™

“Go down and tell Nora to put on an
extra plate. Gertrpde is coming to
dinner,"” Ellzabheth’ added In a tone
that left no room for comments, And
Don obeyed, speechless for once.

Dinner was ready, but there was no
slgn of Gertrude.

“Let's sit down and eat,” suggested
Daon.

The bell rang. “There she s now,
pls,” sald Don, “Go and glve her a

gister's welcome.”

“l ean't understand It" sald Ellza- |

beth, as she returned In a few min
utes with an open letter In hes hand.
“Cuan't understand what?" she was
asked
“Why, here's a special da¥very from
Gertrude saying she will not be In the

city until tomorrow. What does It

mean? She Just telephoned me an
| hour ago that she would be here ta
dinner.”

Don threw up both hands and
laughed.

“Ha! Ha! Batsy. Betsy! I'l bet on

Genevieve rose with aa much dig |

nity as she could comman® under the
clreumstancos. “Miss Harmon, ailow
me to introduce 1o you Mr, Jenkinas.™

Our dinner was over, as everything
eatable was gone. The porter carried
the cups and saucers back to the din
ing ocur, and cleared away the paper
#niks and crumbs.

The golden-haired girl sat alone no
more on that train, and the youug man
with tho sweater read no more maga
eines. They may have been tallking
about the coming wedding, but as we
were about to leave the traln at Salt
Laske Clty, our 1sraclite “relative” sald
over the back of our seat,

“There muy be more than one wed:
ding."”

“That s the romance of our Thanks
glving dinner,” suggested the father
n! the children, whose baby was at |

had tiwe to enter |
I

\ . w“'_. e = i
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Betsy every time!”™ He threw bim.
gself on the lounge and smothered his
face In the plllows.

“Stop rolling round that way and
tell me what the matter 18!" Ellzabeth
commanded.

“You're n great girl! But then
women are all alike™
“Tell me this Instant what you

mean.”

Don rose from the couch, and drop
plug upon one knee before the offend-
ed mistreas of the house he sald:
“Sigter, mine, forgive me 4f you can,
but 1 couldn’t resist the temptation.™

“Gat up! Get up, 1 say! Do you
mean fo tell me that you played that
trick on me?”

“Belsy, you mads such & fuss about
Gertrude’s coming that I thought I'd
ke to see how you would act If the
lady herself should happen to an.
nounce such a mad possibility, so 1
went to the corner telephone—and
found out!"

“Donald Warner, you are a mean
thing—the meanest thing on earth!"
His sister dropped Into a ahlt and |
covered her face with _!n

T o it was

Q _""'._f“'_‘ {5 ""uf‘!
o : ;\ H

Don. I |

m-t__

“Fo' deo lan' sakes, homney,”
the old mammy, "doan’ come to mel
I ocan't even play a mouforgan '
Lippincott's.
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SUNNY
FLORIDA

Newholel in the delightful frait and gar-
den district near Jacksonville—short ride
from the Atlantic Ocean. Outdoor re-
creation, hunting, fishing, boating and auto-
mobiliog in Florida's most charming and
irresistible region.

THE HILLIARD INN, HILLIARD, FLA.

Managed by northern hotel man. Large
comfortable rooms with meals $2.00 par
day. Reduoced rates by the week or month.
Low rates for antomobiles by hour or day.
Write for terms and reduced tourist rail-
road rates good to March, 1911, and big
tllustratad book.

F. W. CORNWALL
1543 First National Back Buildiag
CHICACGO, ILLINOIS

The Farmer’s Son’s
Great 0 poriunlty
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The Wretchedness
of Constipation

{Can quickly be evercomse by

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.

Swmall P, Swall Doss, Seumall Price. / |
Genuine swba: Signature

ki ORIENT

An Oriental Cruise leav
York Januvary 28, 1911, by tbo

S. S. Cleveland

for Iludrl. Sp-l- Haly, Greece,
Turkey, E Iioly l:nd. elc,
Dununnof dn l. Rnn from 3325

ombar ax-
.\mw 10 the West 16
uih America and Around the W
Send for Nlumvatad Boad,
HAMBURG.XMERICAN LINE
| and 45 Broad

I P.0.Bex 1767 way, L 1.

Speﬂd Your Winter?
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